Stop forthwith on the historical horizon
The sacrificing spree of the innocent

How long you walk on the endless path
Let how much blood may spill on
No change of colour in life

How long you walk.........

In the system of toxic blow ups

Where everything is stalemated in the evening twilight

Dear brother, only sacrifices should not be the war strategy

The injured morning should roar

Disowning the worn out ideological weapons

We must trace out enemy's death secret

Rise your head properly and find out

Sun is the signal

To follow, sun is the focus

To implement, sun is the principle

Open your eyebrows and see

For creation, existence and extinction sun is the cause

Simultaneously he creates and destroys

The thing to be extinct is being killed

And the new life is being sprouted

If you know to look, sun is the signal

With one hand destroying the demonic order

With another creating human breed

Is nothing but revolution

Then only the person creating wealth

Would rise in life as the real sun

(Telugu: Nagnamuni)
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